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IF YOU FRENZIED FANS ARE IN THE SPIRIT FOR IT, LET'S TAKE A GHASTLY 
LIMPSE AT SOME OF THE DARK PEMIZENS OF THE OTHER WORLD IW .. 



GLIMPSE Al SOMt OF rnc w«^ u'lhi/.l™-^ ^r- i..- — * ^ 

KiEPY'S LOATHSOME LORE/ 



Poltergeists 

mischievous, some 
times malignant, 
spirits who exist 
to torment mankind 
through my5t6rious 
manifestations 
snch as rapping 
on walls, hurling 
objects, and 
causing commo- 
tions, more evil 
spirits turn on 
gas jet5,start fires, 

ANPEVEN ATTEMPT 
TO SMOTHER SLEEP- 
ING VICTIMS,' 





ASTRAL BOPIES 

SAID TO BE A 
SPIRITUAL ESSENCE 
PRESENT IN ALL 
HUMAN BOPIES, 
WHICH CAN BE 
DETACH ITSELF 
WHOLLY OR PARTLY 
FROM ITS HOST. 
OFTEN THEY ARE 
SENT FORTH OH 
FRIGHTENING MIS- 
SIONS TERMEP 
ASTRAL FLIGHTS. 
IMPRESSIONS OF 
THESE FLIGHTS 
OFTEN RECUR TO 
THE PHYSICAL 
ESODYASDREAM5, 
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Gad! What a magazine No. 
15 was. The painting by Fra- 
zetta Is the best to appear 
on the cover of any magazine 
for the last era! The story 
CITY OF DOOM had the best 
plot and script yet (hat I have 
read in CREEPY. And I have 
read them all. Goodwin de- 
serves an extra serving of 
dead fish for this one! John- 
ny Craig's story and art were 
exceptional, to say the least. 
For that matter, every story 
in this Issue was great for 
art and script. Please have 
Frazetta do a story again. Why 
not cancel his painting as- 
signments for a while, ergo, 
giving him more time to de- 
vote to inside work. This 
issue was worth a heck of a 
lot more than 40tf. 

Bryan Arganbright 
Valentine, Nebraska 



assignments, ergo, he will 
have time to do covers for 
someone el set — UC 



This Is my first time writ- 
ing you, but I feel I must. 
First. 1 want to thank you for 
putting out the first good 
magazine in your -field of hor- 
ror. I love your publication 
and devour its contents, for 
I am a firm believer in the su- 
pernatural. As far as CREEPY 
No. 15, it wasn't your best, 
CITY OF DOOM was not very 
good. And as far as ADAM 
LINK, forget itl THE ADVEN- 
TURE OF THE GERMAN STU- 
DENT was good. My compli- 
ments to the artist. THE 
RIVER was okay, but its 
theme Is old. Now we come 
to your best, TERROR BE- 
YOND TIME, Great work! Your 
covers are superb. I would 
give anything [except my 
soul to the devil) to be an 



artist like Frazetta or Mor- 
. Once again, thanks for 
arvelous magazine. 
Richard Leonard 
Northboro, Massachusetts 



No. 15 was one of 

the better mags, CITY OF 
DOOM hit the spot story- 
wise, and especially with 
Dltko's excellent wash job. 
ADAM LINK was good, but 
Joe Orlando's art was better 
than usual. Jerry Granden- 
etti's rendering of THE AD- 
VENTURE OF THE GERMAN 
STUDENT was fair, because 
of his partial use of wash 
which helps his art a lot. The 
story was great. Johnny 
Craig's THE RIVER was poor 
storywise but the art was 
good. Newcomer Gil Kane's 
LOATHSOME LORE was ex- 
cellent. The use of wash in 
places was perfect. Please — 
more Kane! Now, the piece 
de resistance: THE TERROR 
BEYOND TIME was really one 
of the greatest ever done by 
one of the staff. And who but 
Neal Adams could do a movie 
length and type story so well? 
Steve Mitchell' 

New York 



The outstanding point of 
the CREEPY No. 15 cover was, 
surprisingly enough, NOT 
Frank Frazetta's rendition of 
the cavemen from the title 
story. Instead, the magazine 
title was the first thing to 
catch my eye. after which I 
took in the master's art. Fra- 
zetta's work on the CREEPY/ 
EERIE covers falls to come 



□ff 



but 



when he manages to create 
one the likes of No. 7 and 
this issue's, he combines hfs 
weird art perfectly with the 
kind of subtle horror that is 
a chill up the spine. Simply 
great! Perhaps in Issues to 
come, you might let frenzied 
Frank do inking chores on 
Al Williamson's pencils in a 
line drawing of the EC tra- 
dition. I, iike his other tans, 
miss Mr. Williamson's work 
In your wretched rags. . . . 
After much discussion in 
fandom about killing off the 
focal character in Archie 
Goodwin's stories, the writer 
has actually begun to give 
his stories endings that leave 
the hero and even anti-hero 
alive and breathing. That's not 
to say that fandom had any- 
thing to do with it . . . Mr. 
Warren . . . sir. 



sue was different. Three 
Stories literally enthralled 
me: THE CITY OF DOOM, 
THE ADVENTURE OF THE GER- 
MAN STUDENT, and TERROR 
BEYOND TIME. The first and 
the last were, for me, built 
on fresh premises and well 



plotted. The second was a 
good adaptation from a story 
built on a well worn idea. 
My interest in it was because 
it was so hard to follow be- 
cause of Grandenetti's break- 
down, CITY OF DOOM was 
something else. That ex-web- 
slinger. Steve Dltko, did his 
usual terrific iob in both 
breakdown and anatomical 
rendition. You guys are lucky, 
as is Charleton, for you got 
Ditko at the peak of his 
career, may it long endure. 
TERROR BEYOND TIME also 
held me because of art and 
story; both were very good. 
Neal Adams sounds like a 
pseudonym, but his talent is 
real. He seems greatly in- 
fluenced by Williamson, but 
retains a style of his own. 
He's a good artist. 
Doug Potter 
Galena Park, Texas 



Neal's name is just as real 
as his talent, Doug, as fol- 
lowers of the BEN CASEY 
comic strip may remember — 



. i this true? If it Is. It 
isn't fair! 

Jim Sadtler 

Hacienda Heights, Calif. 

Untrue, untrue, Jim! We select 
the letters on the basis of 
interest and being representa- 
tional of various views within 
a given round of mail. No one 
checks to see whether or not 
they're from Fan Club mem- 
bers. The letters column is 
open to anyone who reads 
our magazine (or even just 
looks at the pictures). How- 
ever, only Fan Clubbers ere 
eligible to have work printed 
on the Club page, which may 
be where the confusion 
arises— UC 



More of Gil Kane, more of 
Gil Kane, more of Gil Kane, 
PLEASE! Now that I've got 
that off my chest, I can pro- 
ceed. The cover on CREEPY 
No. 15 was the best Frazetta 
has ever done for any pub- 
lication and the best I have 



The i 



all < 



really expressed terror and 
it blended in perfectly with 
the title logo. I was won- 
dering if FF was still doing 
CREEPY covers after seeing 
that Morrow had done the 
last three. The stories were 
all good this issue. The best 
written was TERROR BEYOND 
TIME but the one I liked best 
was CITY OF DOOM. Ditko 



:ellei 






portrayed exactly the 
barbarian spirit. Cast my vote 
for Sword and Sorcery stories. 
For those fans Interested In 
heroic fantasy I suggest The 



Lord of the Ring trilogy by 
Tolkein, The Worm Ouroboros 
by Eddison, and the Conan 
series by Howard. As to the 
last, Frazetta does all the cov- 
ers, and they are superb. 
Lawrence Gurewitch 
Skaneateles, New York 



We'll see what we can do 
about raising more KANE in 
future issues, Larry — UC 



1 hope you're not slipping 
permanently. CREEPY No. 15 
was the worst issue yet, ex- 
cept for the cover. Frazetta's 
fantastic cover was the best 
in CREEPY history. The best 
story was THE RIVER, al- 
though the plot could have 
been Improved a little. But 
the ending was one of the 
best ever. THE ADVENTURE 
OF THE GERMAN STUDENT 
was also pretty good, except 
that it's a little worn out and 
out of date, CITY OF DOOM 
had a poor plot and the end- 
ing was pretty much what I 
expected. TERROR BEYOND 
TIME, although it had the best 
title in the mag, was pretty 
dull. 

Most of your titles could 
be improved in the future. 
The title, in my opinion. Is 
a fairly important part of the 
story. Also, I'd like to see 
more way out science fiction- 
fantasy type stories and more 
stories with vampires, were- 
wolves, etc, I know you usu- 
ally have enough monsters, 
but there were almost none 
in No. 15. 

As usual Jerry Grandenet- 
ti's art was stupendous. He 
has a fascinating way of 
drawing everything. My sec- 
ond favorite artist is Neal 
Adams. As far as I'm con- 
cerned, those two could draw 
all the stories and I'd be sat- 
isfied. As for your mags in 
general. I think I'd go into 
a state of permanent depres- 
sion if CREEPY or EERIE ever 
stopped being published. 



thought that Thane in 
OF DOOM was fine. He 
't goody-goody, but he 
! out alive (you usually 
let 'em) and made a 
showing. Could you car- 

C. C. Cydre 

Big Spring. Texas 



Don't know about an entire 
series, CCC, but Thane ap- 
pears (somewhat younger) In 
a yell yarn this Ish— UC 





GAME HAD BEEN BAD FOR A WEEK,AWD 
THE WIGHTS HUNT MOST FRUITLESS OF 
ALL.THE OTHERS HAD TURNED BACK, BUT 
STARK,BEU|6ERENT,DETERMINED,ANGRY, 
HAD PUSHED ON. ..MUCH FURTHER THAN 
THE REST OF THE PARTY HAD EVER CARED, 
OR OARED TO GO. 




ART BY NEAL ADAMS/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



A HIDEOUS, ALWOST HUMAN, i 

| 9HRIEKKNIFEDTHESTILLAIR, i 

THEN THE BEAST WAS SWALLOWED E 







THERE MAD BEEN NO SOUND, NO 
WARNING. GRIPPED WITH CHILL- 
HORROR OF THE UNKNOWN, BRAD 
STARK'S EYES WIDENED IN DIS- 
BELIEF AT THE INCREDIBLE VISION 
MENACINGLY POISED BEFORE HIM. 



FOR AN OUTSIDER TO 

TREAD THIS SACRED 
GROUND IS <aww 
FORBIDDEN... )$&&« 



TO SLAY ONE 
OF MY SERVANTS... 
UNFORG/VEABLE.' 




STARK COULD NOT SPEAK. HIS THROAT WAS PARCHED, DRY... BUT HIS 
HANDS WERE MOIST, CLAMMY, AS THEY TIGHTLY GRIPPED HIS R 
DO NOT RAISE /OUR WEAPON ! UNLESS YOU CHOOSE ) 
TO PERISH gEPORETHE FURY OF MY SERVANTS- 
RIPPED TO SHREDS BYA WHIRLWIND OF 
CLAWS! I AM LIUTH.HIGH PRIESTESS OF ( 
VfSHT\,GOPDESS OF CATS! YOUR 
DECIDE... 




SLOWLY, STARK LET 
THE WEAPON SLIP 
FROM HIS FINGERS. 
HE COULD NEVER 
BE&IN TO BRING IT 
TO PLAY AGAINST 
Ai-LTHE GLEAMING 
FTEP HORDE HE 
FACED. DESPERATELY, 
HIS MIND PROBED 
FOR A COURSE OF 
ACTION, HIS FINGERS 
BRUSHED A CIGAR- 
ETTE LIGHTER IN- 
SIDE HIS JACKET... 



EVEN AS STARK'S LIPS BEGAN TO FORM THE WORD'HOW"?, LILITH MOVED FORWARD,LONG NAILED FINGERS STRETCHED TOWARD HIM, HER 
EyES,GLEAMING AND GLOWING, ALMOST HYPNOTIC ALLY... PROMISING MORE DANGER THAN ANY JUNGLE BEAST, YET RADIATING AN IRR£- 
SISTABLE APPEAL. HE COULD SMEUTHE RICHNESS OF HER FLESHJHE FRAGRANCE OF HER. LUSH,FLOWIWG HA1R...HERLIPS, MOIST 
AND BRILLIANT, PARTED AND LIFTED UP TO HIS... 




EVEN AS THE WOPDS WERE UTTERED, LILITH DIED. 
STARK TURNED AND FLED, THE HEAT OF HIS SELF- 
MADE INFERNO LICKING AT HIS BACKJHE PAINED 
ROARS OF THE JUNGLE CATS ECHOING IN HIS 
EARS... _^r _f^r ^-^LsiY/ 




TtfE C#£EPy&irf CIU3? WHAT'S 
M/r FOR ME?/ 




FULL COLOR PORTRAIT IS GIANT-SIZED 8"<10" 




This is to certify that the above named FIEND is an official 
LIFETIME member in standing (good or otherwise) of the 
CREEPY MAGAZINE FAN CLUB . ft 



MEMBERSHIP # 
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JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL DEMONS 
HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR// 

OOZE YOUR ORBS AROUND THE PAGE... IT 
CAN ALL BE yOURS/ AM 8X10 W// «K0/? 
PORTRAIT OF yOUR FAVORITE FIENP, UNCLE 
CREEPy RICHLy RENPERED 6y THAT MASTER 
OF THE MONSTROUS, FRENZIEP FRANK 
FRAZETTA, SUITABLE FOR FRAMING, 
THE OFFIC/AL CLUB P/M f SHOWN FULL- 
SIZE BELOW), ALSO FULL COLOR, STURPILY 
CONSTRUCTED C WARPS OFF WOODEN 
STAKES.), AND THE POCKET-SIZE MEM- 
BERSHIP CARP PRINTEP ON STRONG 
HIS-H-QUALIT/ PAPER STOCK C WON'T 
WRINKLE AS YOU BEND OVER A VICTIM^) 
ALSO SHOWN ACTUAL SIZE-' ONCE YOU 
SET THIS FEARFULLy FAB KIT, yoU'RE 
ELISIBLE- TO SUBMIT DRAWINGS ANP 
STORIES FOR PRINTING IN THE FAN 
CLUB PAGE WHICH APPEARS IN EVERY 
ISSUE OF CREEPY. 1 SEND TOPAY... BE 
HEAP HORROR. ON VOUR. BLOCK/ 



MEMBERSHIP CARD SHOWN ACTUAL SIZE 




SEND IN 

THIS 

COUPON! 



CREEPYFANCLUB oift. 570-416 

i dollar for a lifetime membership in the most ghoulishly 

I gear fan club going, which entitles me to » cluD pm. membership 
card, and full-color portrait of my favorite fiend. UNCLE CREEPY! 

'I NAME 

| ADDRESS 

| CITY STATE ZIP 



SEND IN 

THIS 

COUPON! 



PROFESSIONAL, HAND-PAINTED CUSTOM 







NAME 
ADDRESS 

CITY 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, Dopt. 510-416 
' P.O. So* 59S7 Grand Cantrat Italian Haw fork. N.w Yar1> 10017 

Please rusii me (he lolloping, tor which I enclose S 

,0 DOCTOR mas" 113*. 00O! Mi 



i Please add 1 1 00 poitaga fare 



'■.' MUMMY HANDS'! 



STATE ZIP . 



"READY FOR SOME CHILLS / FELLOW FIENDS ? THIS OUGHT TO BE GOOD FOR A FEW 
SHIVERS, AS WE JOIN AN A RcHAE LOGICAL EXPEDITION ENDURING THE BARREN COLD 
OF ICELANDIC WASTES WHILE THEY CHIP AWAY AT WHAT SEEMS TO BE A MOMENTOUS 
DISCOVERY, BUT WHICH IN REALITY IS... 



EASY WITH THE CHISEL, 
BARRETT.' WE'VE GOT THE FIN 
OF THE CENTURY HERE... I 
PON'T WANT ANYTHING TOHAF 
WHILE TAKING IT OUT,' 




SORR/, Pff.NEAL, , 
S THE EXCITEMENT/ 

BE PARTY TO A 
"OVERY LIKE THIS OH 
Y FIRST EXPEDITION-.. 




IF WE'RE RIG-HT, 
BARRET, THIS IS A 
LEGEND CONFIRMED, 
.A PIECE OF MYTHOLOGY 
\ PROVEP REAL. ..THESE 
1 ARE THE REMAIN 
OF RAGNORf 



THE WARRIOR PRINCE/ 

BUT WHY WOULD HISBOPY| 

BE HERE, HIDDEN AWAY 

IN THIS CAVET IT GOES 

AGAINST SO MANY OF 

THE NORSE TRADITIONS 

AND RITUALS... 



ART BY REED CRANDALL/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




Ragnor'5 prowess amp zest in battle made "Rasnor was popular and ACCLAIMED BV MANY 

HIM LEGEND FOSTERING TALES THAT EVENTUALLY BUT THERE WERE STILL A FEW WHO RESENTED Hg 

BECAME A PART OF VIKING MYTHOLOGY. IT ALSO SUCCESSES AND HIS RULE.. CHIEF AMONG THEM WAS 

MADE HIM A PRINCE AND CONVINCED HIS *CW, A SORCERER AND SOOTHSAYER, HELD IN AWE 

ELDERS -TO GRANT HIM RULE OVER THE ICELANPlC BY MOST OF THE POPULATION... 
HOLDINGS OF HIS PEOPLE.-" 




"Morn bemoaned his loss of power and 
coveted ragnor's bride. ..and when a 
hunting expedition brought the warrior 
prince stalking alone into the icy cavern, 
the sorcerer seized the opportunity to 
move against this bane to his ambitions 
and his love life 



"A BLAST FROM NORN'S HUNTING HORN RIPPED THROUGH 
THE CAVE ITS REVERBERATIONS BRINGING DOWN AN 
AVALANCHE OF ICE AND STONE TO COVER RAGNOR,ANP 
WITH IT THE SORCERER'S MOCKING LAUGHTER.' THE 
EVENT WAS PASSED OFF AS ODIN'S WILL AND NORN 
LIVED TO SPREAD THE SEED OF HIS EVIL THROUGH 
GENERATION AFTER GENERATION... * 




FUNNY,.. I COULD ALMOST BELIEVE THAT'S 
TRUE, THERE ARE TIMES WHEN THE LI&HT 
HITS THOSE DARKENED SOCKETS JUST 
RIGHT, I COULD ALMOST SWEAR THERE 
WAS A GLINT OF ANGER. 




AHO IN THE MAIN TENT OF THE EXPEDITION'S CAMP 



PROFE5SOR, PLEASE. 
YOU'VE NO RI&HT TO 




HEE, HEE...HIT TOO HARD... A NINE-HUNDRED- 
ICE CRACKED OPEN. ..B-BUTV YEAR OLD CORPSE 

IT WAS AUVE... 

NOW IT'S FREE. 

HEH^MEH.-.OUT 



PUT WtfY? WHAT OO X OWE NEAL AND KARLA? 
THIS IS MY Ct/AA/CE.' IF CAGNOR LIVES IT'S 
BECAUSE A. VENGEANCE - BENT SPIRIT DENIEP 
VALHALLA HAUNTS THAT BOPY... _-- 



SOONER OR LATER AS HE 
STALKS THE NIGHT, RAGNOR 
WILL BE DRAWN BY THE 
LIFE, THE SOUNDS OF THE CAMP.. 

NFAL'S THE LEADER, THE LEADER.. 

LET HIM HANDLE- IT.' 




AS THE SOUNDS OF FRIGHT AND DESTRUCTION 
DRIFTED UP THROUGH THE FROSTY NIGHT AIR, 
STORM LAUGHED SOFTLY TO HIMSELF, THE CAVE 
PICKING- UP A WHISPER OF AN ECHO... 



Within the tent, the thing- that was once the 
warrior prince froze, the deathstroke sus- 
pended, the ghastly countenance somehow 
strangely alert... as though the freezing 
darkness at its back carried more than the 
faint moan of the wind.., 




From the cave, transfixed by fear and 
fascination, professor storm could see 
everything... 



The FLAMING FIGURE loomed closer, no aspect of 

ITS FIRE~CON5UMED FORM GLOWING- MORE BRIGHTLY 
THAN THE UNEARTHLY LIGHT IN WHAT HAD ONCE BEEN 
THE EYES OF A WARRIOR ... STORM BACKED SLOWLY, 
PITIFULLY INTO THE CAVE, UNTIL ABRUPTLY, THERE 

WAS NO LONGER ANYWHERE TOGO... 




THE LONG DEAD WARRIOR, WREATHED AND CONSUMED 
IN A BOWER OF FLAMES AND SMOKE, OPENED WIPE 
THE MOUTH LONG SILENCED BY DEATH AND DECAY 
AND GAVE FORTH AN INHUMAN CRY, SENDING ECHOS 
THROUGH THE CAVE OF THE GOD OOIN, THE NAME 
ALL VIKINGS WENT TO VALHALLA SHOUTING.. THEN 
FELL FORWARD ONTO THE DYING FORM OF HIS VICTIM. 



Almost instantly, the viking's haunted body 
blackened and turned to ash . . . minutes 
later steven and karla arrived to pull 
storm's still form from the flames... 



LORD/ NOW I UNDER- 
STAND.. .NO WONDER 
STORM ACTED AS HE 
DID, NO WONDER RAGNOR 
WAS DRIVEN TO ATTACK 
HIM. ..THE LEGEND, NORN'S 
DESCRIPTION ON THE 
RUNESTONES... 
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PRIMITIVE MAN HAS EVOLVED, CHANG-ED, SLOWLY EMERGING AS A LEADING 
/ FORCE IN THE WORLD,, ESTABLISHING- FIRST FOOTHOLDS OF CIVILIZATION.., BUT ' 
f OTHER FORCES YIELD SLOWLY, RETREATING TO THE 5HADOWS, LURKING UNTIL 
FALL OF NIGHT WHEN PRIMORDIAL FEAR SWELLS IN THE HEARTS OF MEN,. 
AND THE NEXT SOUND ON THE WIND MAY BE THE 




ART BY JEFF JONES/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



Elsewhere, men did not rage 
at and defy the approaching 
night. in the nearby village, 
they gathered in the hut 
of vashgur, high priest 
and soothsayer, huddling 
fearfully to the warmth 
and protection of the fire, 
listening to the distant shouting. 




THESE ARE THE 
WORDS OF YOUTH, RASH 
AND HEATED, WITHOUT THOUGHT/ 
MAKE WAR AGAINST THE GODS' CHOSEN? 
STOKE THE FIRES OF THEIR WRATH? 
TO HEED THANE IS TO INVITE 
ANN/HILATION! 




HEED MY WORDS, HOTHEAD/ THIS I _ 
BLASPHEMY^ YOU DEFY YOUR PRIEST, TOU 
DEFY THE ELDER GODS/ YOU CANNOT QUESTION THEIR 
WILL . . . COME BACK / BLASPHEMER, COME BACK' 



| The young- war- 
rior HAD NOT 
I HESITATED, HAD 
NOT LOOKED BACK 
AT PRIEST OR 
VILLAGE, BUT HAD 
5TRODE UNSWERV- 
INGLY TO THE 
I ENTRANCE OF THE 
I VALLEY NOW, HE 
I STOOD QUIVERING 
I WITH ICY RAGE 
I AND ANTICIPATION 
I OF BATTLE, HURLING 
I CURSES AND TAUNTS 
I TO THE FALLING 
I NIGHT. . . 



^P^OME FORTH, GROSS ANGEL ^^H 
^M OF EVIL' COME FORTH, WINGED ■■^SB 
^K HELLSPAWN, AND FEEL THE WRACH^BJI <WM 

■^_ __ ^B^BWJ/« 
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BW^I J^i 



Frustration and disappointment piqued his rage, 
making him more defiant, more careless... until 
5uddenly, sefore his smoldering senses were 

COMPLETELY ALERT, THE AIR ABOVE HIM ERUPTED IN 
A CHILLING FLURRY OF GIGANTIC WINGS... 



Hl5 RINGING SHOUTS RESOUNDED THROUGHOUT 
THE ROCKY CLIFFS AND HILLS OF THE VALLEY, 
ONLY TO ECHO BACK UNANSWERED. FURTHER 
AND FURTHER THANE MARCHED INTO THE VALLEY, 
ANGRILY HUNTING THAT WHICH HAD ALWAYS BEEN 
HUNTER, HIS STALKING AIDED BY THE RISING- 
MOON WHOSE BRIGHT BEAMS FLOODED THE 
VALLEY LIKE MUTED DAYLIGHT... 





W/'TH A SHATTERING WHIRL OF WINGS, THE DARK ANGEL OF DESTRUCTION WAS UPON HIM.' THANE THRUST 
HIS SPEAR FORWARD WITH ARM-WRENCHING MIGHT, THE FINE-HONED TIP SEEKING THE UNDERBELLY OF 
THE ONRUSHING MONSTER/ IT GAVE A SHUDDERING CONVULSION OF PAIN, 8UT DID NOT STOP... ITS HAIRY, 
SLIME-COATED LEGS GRIPPED AND SLASHED AT THE WARRIOR'S BODY; EACH TOUCH TEARING AND 
WOUNDING' SCREAMING WITH PAIN AND RAGE, THANE HAMMERED BACK WITH HIS AX, SMASHING AT THE 
ARMORED BODY UNTIL THE WEAPON CRUMBLED IN HIS HANDS/ THEN WITH BLOODSTAINED FINGERS HE 
DREW HIS DAGGER AND CONTINUED HIS (5RIM WORK . . . BOPy AND MIND BECAME NUMB; THANE FELT HIS 
KNEES BEGIN TO GIVE AND CRIED OUT WITH ANGER THAT MORTAL FLESH AND BONE COULD BETRAY HIS 
VENGEANCE-.. THEN, HE COLLAPSED/ 




Dawn was well past by the time thane made 
his way across the valley, doggedly follow- 
ing a trail of spilled blood, drawing strength 
and courage from this evidence of the full 
effect. of his spear thrust... 



Thane plunged into the cave's blackness, his 
bloodlu5t giving new vitality to his wounded 
body, only to reel in horror at what his eyes, 
grown accustomed to the dark, beheld.. . 




THE SUN WAS SETTING- BV THE TIME VILLAGERS, -|*ThANE ROUSED HIS BRUISED, LACERATED BODY, FORCING 
LEAD BY VASHGUR CAME UPON THE SCENE... I IT TO MOVE... HIS EYES, TWO DOTS OF ICY FLAME, SORE 

1 TOWARD VASHGUR . - . 




VlTH AN ANGRY SHRUG OF HIS SHOULDERS, THANE PUSHED 
PAST VASHGUR AND THE OTHERS, TURNING HIS BACK TO 
THEtA, SETTING HIS GAZE ON THE DISTANT H0RI2ON.. 

* L WONT WASTE MY BREATH ON FOOLS 
AND COWARDS.' RUN THE VILLAGE AS YOU 
SEE FIT, SOOTHSAYER... I'LL HAVE NO MORE 
OF YOU OR I ' 



THE CELEBRATION § 
CARRIED ON INTO <* 
THE NIGHT. FEW 
GAVE THOUGHT 
IN THE REJOICING 
TO THANE, OR THE 
SLAIN MONSTER 
THEY HAD BURIED 
EARLIER. FEW GAVE 
THOUGHT TO ANY- 
THING, UNTIL, WITH- 
OUT WARNING, THE 
AIR ABOVE THEM 
WA5 ALIVE WITH 
THE THUNDER OF 
MANY WINGS.' 



Thane paused in his travels and looked back in the direction he had come 

FAINTLY ON THE NIGHT WIND HE COULD HEAR THE SOUND OF SCREAMS AND ™ES 
SCREAMS AND CR^S OF THOSE WHO HAD NOT WANTED TO LISTEN, WHO HAD NOT 
ALLOWED HIM TO TaL WHAT HE GLIMPSED IN THE CAVE... THE HATCHING OF AN 
ENTIRE SWARM OF MALIGNANT NIGHT FLY ERS i RAISED AND NURT URED ON THE 



■\^:>X7 





T TOO BAD THIS TOOK 
f PLACE SO FAR IN THE 
PAST, AN MSSCTICIDB 
SALESMAN COULD 
HAVE DONE GREAT IN 
THANE'S VILLAGE.' AND 
SPEAKING OF INSECTI - 
CiDES, WE'D BETTER 
FtlT ON TO MY 
NEXT GORY 
STORY' 




LETS YOU SHOW MONSTER MOVIES ANYWHERE— 
„ » ANY TIME! 

• •)«!. PORTABLE 8mm 

MOVIE PROJECTOR! 

LOOK AT THESE FEATURES: 

• FULLY ILF.CT.IC • AUTOMATIC ..WIND 

• MOTO« AND LIGHT SWITCH 

• PROJECTS BOTH COIO. AND BLACK and 

'" S9.98 




TRY IT FOR 10 DATS ON OUR MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
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500 HORROR PHOTOS in Each Story -Only 35c Each 




EXCITING, COMPLETE FILM STORY! The MOLE 
PEOPLE! Include) 500 photos! Famous, eerie 
film, M made by Universal Pictures. Now Ret 
the screen's most exciting adventure in MOLE 
PEOPLE HORROR! Savage civilization of a mil- 
lion years ago, lull of blood-lust and eerie 
agony. FOR THE BIG STORT, with SOD pictures, 
mail 35t. plus 15r, far postage t handling 




crawl from the water. What happens at Party 
Beach will make your hair stand on end. Mys- 
tery, mayhem, nightmare and bedlam. Read 
the exciting story, plus 500 photos, in HOR- 
ROR AT PARTY BEACH Only 35C. plus 15( 
for postage and handling 




DOUBLE-TROUBLE in a twa-for-the money com- 
bination of Frankenstein and the Vampire. 
Complete individual Monster and Horror 
stories, plus 500 exciting, gruesome photos. 
Frightenlng Frankenstein and Dreaded Dracula 
1 greatest i" 



tc t 



i. Now, ; 



last, i 



I ydu. Only 35c, p 



li m 



MAIL 50c FOR EACH BOOK TO CAPTAIN CO.. Dept. 560-416 
P.O. Box 59B7, Grand Central Station, NY.. N.Y. 10017 



wants a LIVE MONKEY 



El«t boy on your ^at 
lock with your own Wi 
LIVE BAS/ SQLHFt. -'i 



joyment. Train your 

seh; f™.;°,:i, 



xa 



4 I / get your pat. Dress It 



lace, appealing e 



dar. Pay dtllvc 
•i for ■ 



UARAN. 

d *19.95 



ANTS- f^Md 



HEAL ONES, too... 
In Their Own ANT FARM! 



I WORKER ANTS dig ti 



SO 98 



. LIVE DELIVERY C 



MYSTERIOUS 



SILENT DOG WHISTLE 



. Only DOGS Can Hear It! 



AMAZE EVERYONE (especially 
when you blow THE SILENT 
WHISTLE. Supersonic lea! 

instantly. 




magic. Mas adjustabli 
lochsei. etc. Made oi 
long. Only si 00. 
postage L handling. 
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WORLD'S MOST AMAZING 

"HIDDEN RADIO" 

Hides in the Palm of Your Hand! 






) pick l 



station Voadcasts.'ltls the famous MlitlATURE GEHMANIu'm" SET. 

by thousands of Boys and girls. NO BATTERIES! NO ELECTRICITY NEEDED. 

Comet complete with private listening ear plug 

antenna. Led you listen anywhere, any time wl 

Near music, sports, drama ... all programs on 

can have this fantastic "MIDDEN RADIO" far ..... 

$200. plus 290 for poitag* t handling. Order today. SOlKl 



others. 



N COMPANY. : 
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XET'S GO NOW TO LONDON'S LURKING SHADOWS IN TM£ YEAR 1686 
1 WHERE YOU WRITHING- READERS WILL MEET TWO MACABRE MEMBERS OF 

MEDICAL PROFESSION AND LEARN THE FEARFUL CONSEQUENCES OF THEIR. 
| DEMONIACAL DABBLING ATA PROJECT IN... / 

FRANKENSTEIN 

TRADITION/ 



I <?REAT WAVES OF FOG ROLL AND 
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■ DRIFT OVER WHITECHAPEL, DANK 




:,.\M 


v A^ ^> 


■ AND UNPLEASANT, 6UT PROVIDING 








^3n^ 


P THE PROTECTION I NEED. SOME- 




..•»► w 


^"^Sa^'T 




■ WHERE IN THE DISTANCE I CAN 




f »>4GrZ* 


Wk 


HJ^T*^3i^5'sS 


■ FAINTLY HEAR MUSiC AND LAUGHTER 




W Wl 




■ FROM A PUB, BEYOND THAT, SOME- 


S» ; 


r T tM 


■ WHERE OUT ON THE THAMES , SHRILL 


^*«J 


£'M 


■ WHISTLES OF BOATS , THEN I HEAR 


"j* 


«w MM 


¥' M 


H THE SOUND I'M WAITING FOR., 
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m THE CLICK OF LADIE5' HEELS 
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■ ON COBBLESTONE,.. 


\4 








Wk 


T# 


«>, 











The night is chill, but x 

PERSPIRE HEAVILY. MY FINGERS 
SLIP AND TREMBLE, FUMBLING 
WITH THE CLASP ON THE MEDICAL | 
BAG, AND I AM SICK WITW 
FEAR AND LOATHING. THE FOOT- 
STEPS DRAW NEARER AND I 
CAN HEAR HER SINGING... THE 
SONG IS QUITE POPULAR IN THE 
MUSIC HALLS THOUGH PERHAPS 
A TRIFLE RISQUE, THE WORDS 

SLURRED FROM A LONG 

EVENING'S DRINKING — 



1 Jrbw I HEAR ANOTHER. 










■ SOUND, THE SOUND OF MY 










■ HEART, LOUDER THAN ANY- 




Kiii 






■ THING ELSE, SO LOUD I 








■ ALM05T BELIEVE THAT SHE 








■ CAN HEAR IT BUT IF SHE 








■ COULD, THE FOOTSTEPS 










■ WOULD STOP, HESITATE... 










■ SHE'D CALL, OR SCREAM, 








f mmW 


■ OR TURN AND RUN THE 








■ OTHER WAY AND WE 'D 










■ BOTH BE SAVED. INSTEAD, 










■ SHE PASSES IN FRONT OF 










■ ME AND Z NAVE TO DO IT. ' 














■■EL: 




^n^T^^Sb 
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ART BY ROCCO MASTROSERIO/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




T LOWER HER UMP FORM TO TME COBBLESTONES 
AND FIGHT BACK A WAVE OF NAUSEA . NOW THE 
BUTCHERY MUST BEGIN. THERE 15 NO TIME FOR 
DELICATE INCISIONS, IMPRESSIVE SURGERY... 
WE MUST SETTLE FOR, SPEED AND REASONABLE 
ACCURACY.' 



DAMN VOU, DR. 
PIKE.' DAMN -VOLI 
FOR DRIVING Ml 
TO THIS. 




AtaTHAN P'KE 
WAS DIRECTOR 
OP THE SURGICAL 
SCHOOL AT 
WWITECHAPEL 
HOSPITAL. HE 
■WAS BRILLIANT, 
BUT CRUEL AND 
EXACTING. I 
5TOOD IN AS 
MUCH TERROR 



rve had my eye on you for some 

TIME, MR. TODD. MOST IMPRE5SIVE IN 

s TUE LAS, VOU WAVE A GENUINE FLARE 

I SURGERY. 






WHY.. .WHY THANK YOU, 
SIR.' IT'S VERY IMPORTANT 

we, vou see r.. 



OFL 



\ AS 




ANY OF MY 
FELLOW 
STUDENTS, 
PERHAPS MORE. 
ESPECIALLY 
ON THAT DAY 
HE 5UMM0NED 
ME TO HIS OFFICE. 



I'M SURE ITIS, MR. T P-PLEASE...X CAN 
TODD.' 50 IMPORTANT \ EXPLAIN.' THERE JUST 
THAT YOU CHEATED \ WASN'T TIAAE TO PRE 
ON THE LAST WRITTEN : PARE ... I WORK NiGHTS 
EXAM.' TOU REALIZE / ALL NIGHT... X MUST, 
IT'S MY DUTY TO / TO MEET THE TUITIONS,.. 

EXPEL YOU ? ^( I DIDN'T WANT TO CHEAT, 

BUT I COULDN'T RISK 




W PARENTS KILLED THEMSELVES ^CHEATING IS 
SCRAPING TOGETHER. MONEY /CHEATING, TDDD 

ENOUGH TO START ME HERE... / NO MATTER. 
BEING A DOCTOR MEANS »-— ^WHAT THE MOTIVE, 
EVERYTHING.' DON'T DO * BUT PERHAPS THERE'S 
/ AN ANSWER THAT'LL 
■ PLEASE BOTH OF US. 




There are tales of men who sell tueir souls 
for the devil's favors. had pike been the 
devil offering to make me a doctor, i'd 
wave si&ned without thinking twice . in the 
end, it was not so much different at that... 




r SIR.I...I DON'T KNOW... ^NATURALLY, AS ^ 
WHAT YOU'VE DONE IS J DIRECTOR, X CAN ' 

| &KILUAf<rr, BUT AT THE 
SAME TIME THERE'S 

I SOMETHING ABOUT IT 
THAT'S. ..WELL, IT'S... 




fVEN AS THE QUESTION SLIPPED FROM MY MOUTH X 
KNEW THE ANSWER, AND KNEW PIKE WOULD NOT 
BE AFRAID TO SUGGEST IT... 

WE MUST OPERATE IMMEDIATELY) N-NO.' TMAT'S 



AFTER.A SUBJECT DIES-. AND 
THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO ] 
MAKE CERTAIN OF THAT.. 



MURDER . 

THAT'S TOO MUCH 
TO ASK. DOCTOR... 
I WON'T, I 
CAN'T... HOW 
COULD I.-- 




YOU'RE IN ITTOO FAR TO STOP NOW, TODD.' 

WHAT WE'VE BEEN DOING IS ALREADY OUTSIDE 
THE LAW... IN FOR A PENNY, IN FOR A POUND,' 
STOP NOW AND YOU LOSE EVERYTHING.' LOOK 
OUT THERE ... WHITECUAPEL f ONE OF THE 

SEAMIEST DISTRICTS IN LONDON, MOME FOR. 

THE DREGS OF HUMANITY- MEN 

AND WOMEN... 




WHAT ARE THEY COMPARED TO THE 
PROJECT? BARMAIDS, STREET- 

.LKERS... WASTED LIVES.' KILLING 
THEMSELVES ON ALCOHOL AND 
DEBAUCHERY.,. IS ONE OF THEM 
MORE IMPORTANT THAN YOUR. 
.. CAREER, YOUR LIFE? 




JTi" SEEMED 
LIKE A DREAM, 
OR PERHAPS A 
NIGHTMARE. I 
WAS STEPPING 
OUT INTO THE 
FOG- DRENCHED 
NIGHT, THE 
THICK MISTS 
ENVELOPING 
ME, SEEMINGLY 
DRAWING ME 
FORWARD ...TUE 
MEDICAL BAG 
IN MY HAND 

WITH ITS 
GLEAMING 
KNIVES AND 
SCALPELS 
DRAGGED AND 
STRAINED 
LIKE SOME 
TREMENDOUS 

WEIGHT... 





0NCE TRAPPED IN THE TOW OF A MAEL- 
STROM. THERE 15 NOOTHER. DIRECTION BUT 
DOWN. AGAIN AND AGAIN X STALKED THE 
DANK COBBLESTONE 5TREET5, SLIDING 

" = MALIGNANT 



I 




r THIS CAN'T GOON. DR 
PIKE! THEY THINK 
THE WORK OF SOME 
MAN/AC f POLICE 
F&TROLS IN THE AREA 
ARE BEING 
DOUBLED... 



MANIAC IF THOSE FOOLS 
HAD ANY CONCEPT OF 
WHAT WE WERE DOING... 
WE CAN'T STOP NOW.' 




SO. IT CONTINUED. THE POLICE WERE ALERT," 
THEY CAME CLOSE. BUT FOG - BOUND WHITE - 
CHAPEL WAS TOO COMPLEX, MY HOSPITAL 
SANCTUARY TOO NEAR. .-THEIR EFFORTS 
PROVED FUTILE--. 




...EVEN AS THEY HAVE TONIGHT. 






DON'T JUST STAND THERE, TODC 
GET IN... EVERYTHING'S WAITING 
YOU KNOW WHAT A DELAY 
CAN DO TO US NOW.' M _^^^ 


* ] NO MORE, ^| 

.' / DOCTOR— I 1 

/CAN'T STAND 1 

^ IT ANYMORE .. . J 


^M^^P 


<? 




1/ 








1 


Bm 


^*m 







What r SAY 
DOES NOT RESI57ER 
WITH DR. PIKE; 
WIS ONLY THOUGHTS 

ARE OF THE 
OPERATION .' HIS 
GIFTED HANDS 
BECOME PRECISION 
MACHINES WELDING 
THE UNHOLY 
MATERIALS I WAVE 
BROUGHT AND NO 
MATTER. MOW 
MUCH I HATE MY- 
SELF FOR. WHAT 
WE ARE DOING, 
I CANNOT 
ESCAPE THE 
FASCINATION 
AND INTEREST 
THIS HOLD5-.. 



WiTH TREMBLING FINGERS, PIKE PULLS FREE THE 
LAST OF THE TAPE . NOW I FEEL A CLUTCHING 
EMPTINESS RISE FROM THE PIT OF MY STOMACH 
AS I STARE INTO THE FACE OF THE THING THAT 
LURCHES FROM THE TABLE TOP. A HOARSE, RASP- 
ING, UNINTELLIGIBLE CRY ISSUES FORTH, MATCHING 
IN OVERWHELMING HORROR THE GLAZED, WATERY 

EVES THAT HINT OF NO LIFE BEYOND ANIMAL 

FUNCTION... 



The mummylike thing on the operatins 
table trembles. slowly, stiffly it 

begins to rise — 




THIS IS YOUR CREATION ? THIS IS 
WHAT I WAS DRIVEN TO KILL FOR ; 
ANY OF THOSE POOR GIRLS, NO 
MATTER HOW WRETCHED THEIR 
EXISTENCE, WERE MORE ALIVE , 
MORE DESERVING THAN THIS... 
THIS OBSCENITY.' AND WRE 
WORSE MONSTERS THAN A 



Tqf course 
j she's not 

PERFECT.' 
IT'LL TAKE 
TIME, TODD... 
MORE 

OPERATIONS... 





NO MORE.' THIS T NO, YOU FOOL , STOP." SHE 
IS THE END OF I CAN'T SURVIVE ON HER OWN 
NO MORE.' J YET... YOU'LL DESTROY 

EVERYTHING... STOP.' DON'T.' 




.4ll connections severed with its 
artificial aids to life, tvje thing 
stumbles and plunges forward, 
its flailing limbs groping and 
grasping at its creator, seeking 
one last support. onlv to bring 
him down also... 



AT FIRST THERE IS A TERRIBLE 
RASPING SIGH AS WHAT SMALL 
SPARK OF LIFE EXISTED IN THE 
CADAVEROUS BEINS FADES, 
THEN THE ROOM IS QUIET. FOR 
TUE FIRST TIME IN WEEKS, MY i 
MIND SEEMS CLEAR, MY 
THOUGHTS ENTIRELY MY OWN. 
I KNOW WHAT I MUST DO— 



Z>R. PIKE'S CHEMICAL 
STORES ARE QUITE COtA- 
PLETE...X HAVE NO 
TROUBLE FINDING WHAT 
I'M LOOKING FOR.- 





THIS PLANT ACWALty SATS 
INSECTS AND SITS OF MEAT! 



VENUS 
FLY TRAP 



$1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 



A BEAUTIFUL PlftHT- T^e VENUS HY 
TRAP is unusual:* beautilui' It bears 
lovely while flowers en 12" sterns Its 
dark green leavti are lipped * th low 
ly pink traps— co'orlul anrj unususl 1 
EATS FLIES AND INSECTS' Each pmk 
trap contains a bit ol nectar It is 
this color and sweetness which attracts 
the unsuspect'ng insect Once he enters 
the trap, it snaps shut Drges! ve icices 
then dissolve h:m. When the msecl has 
been completely absorbed, tte trap re 
opens aod prettily awaits another n 

FT.E0 II SAW BEEF' II there are no in 
sects m »our hcuse ycu :an teed the 
trap<. lilt) s i*e - s ot 'a* beel The 
plant will thrive on such lood. When 
there is no tood lor the traps the 
plant will teed normally through its 



EAST TO GROW! The VENUS FLY TRAP 
bulbs grow especially well in the home. 
They thrive in glass containers and 
will develop traps in 3 to 4 weeks 
Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plus 
SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed in 
a piastre bag. Only $1,00. 





•J Enclosed is $1.00 plus 25c for handling. & mailing 
(or 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA- 
TERIAL. Rush" 

U Enclosed is $1.75 plus Z5c handling S mailing (or 
6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL 

NAME . 



Orders— U.S. Only 
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THE WITCH 




2 CLASSIC 
MONSTER KITS! 



THE HUNCH 
BACK OF 
~ NOTRE DAME 

Wk "I HUNCHMCK OF 

BH MODO, th. HORDIllE, 



WOLFMAN 






ART BY SAL TRAPANI/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN/STORY BY DANIEL BUBACZ 



The town was small anp most oe its citizens hap 
turnep their backs on jep willis for sometime... 



PON'TCOME TOME FOR WANPOUTS, WILLIS/ 
AFTER THE WAV YOU SQUANPEREP THE MONEY 
YOUR PAPPY LEFT YOU THERE'S NO CALL 
TO PLAGUE OTHER FOLKS 
TMEIRS 




Willis hap gone aheap, laughing at 
the foolishness of those in town 
...until, he was facing the house. 




WlLLI5 RAPPEP ON THE FRONT POOR. ALMOST INSTANTLY, 
SHE APPEAREP, CLEAR EVES THAT BELIEP HER A&E,STUPY1NG , 
HIM.. 



' YOUR PARPON, MAM 



JEP FOLLOWEP THE SMALL, FRAIL 
FORM. ONCE 1NS1PE HE WASTEP NO 
TIME 




PLEASE — MY THROAT HURTS 

YOU SOT WHAT YOU 
CAME FOR._.HELPME...THE 
PAIN, SO THIRSTY... 
NEEP PRINK. 




WHAT THE PEVIL? WHAT'S 
THAT CRAZY OL.P LAPY 
PONE? THIS ROOM 
MY CLOTHES 




THE CREEPY FAN CLUB/ 



«» 



and never lei him rest until 
he was stone dead. 

Alvie stayed quiet after that 
and pretty much to himself. 
His grades dropped, and some 
psychoanalyst said Alvie was 



on a mental decline from his 
mind being in a strain. And 
then one morning, they found 
Alvie dead. He had crawled 
out his window in the middle 
of night and then collapsed. 



Some people said Alvie 
died of a heart attack from 
his brain enlargement, and 
some say nervous strain drove 
him to poison himself. Then 
again, Marv Ginsberg said it 



was the little people. 

Marv's going to college 
this week. Sure, he's only 
sixteen, but he's pretty smart 
anyway. He knows all the 
answers. END 



Once again It's time to slither 
down the slime encrusted 
stone steps and Into the dank 
darkness of the dungeon, 
where we're about to call to 
order THE CREEPY FAN CLUB 



This issue we evilly essay the 
life and times of yet another 
fear favorite among our ter- 
rifying talents . . . ROCCO 
MASTROSERIO! 




Born June 8. 1927 on Staten 
Island, glory came early [dur- 
ing the first and third grades! 
to Rocke In the form of me- 
dals won in the Wanamakers 
Department Store Art con- 
tests This served to spark 
his interest In art and convinc- 
ed parents and relatives [en- 
thusiastic, if not completely 
qualified critics) the family 
had fostered a budding Rem- 
brandt. Besides covering side- 
walks and walls with chalk 
art and trying to do finished 
art with a pen [He didn't real- 
ize artwork was penciled first, 
then Inked: the pen influence 
has stuck with him to the 
present, its look sometimes 
carrying into even his brush- 
work), Rocke began to also 
study painting in neighborhood 
art classes. 

Rocks completed grammar 
school in Manhattan after the 
family moved to the "Hell's 
Kitchen" section, and In Sept. 
of '41 he began attending the 
School of Industrial Arts 
where he became a classmate, 
and friend as well, of fellow 
CREEPY staffer Joe Orlando 
44 



(who was the one to tip us 
off to Rocke's demoniacal 
drawing abilities). From high 
school. 17 year old Rocke 
broke into comics doing Ink- 
ing for Lennie Cole of Con- 
tinental comics, as well as 
gag cartoons for small outfits, 
and went on to do staff work 
for All-American comics, which 
included a bit of everything 
from paste-ups to lettering 
and art corrections. 

Three months later, he was 
drafted into the Marine Corps 
where, after basic training on 
Parris Island, he was sent to 
the Marine Corps Institute. 
There Rocke did Illustrations, 
charts, posters, lettering names 
on diplomas, until, at last, 
his own name was lettered on 
an honorable discharge, Rocke 
returned to New York and at- 
tended the Cartoonists and Il- 
lustrators School (now School 
of Visual Arts), going nights 
for 3 years under the instruc- 
tion of Burne Hogarth, while 
working on comic assignments 
during the day. From there he 
began working full steam for 
various publishers, artists, and 
agents until the big slump hit 
in the early fifties, which turn- 
ed him to thinking of the se- 
curity of a steady job, and in 
1955, ftocke got it at Charlton, 
where he has been ever since. 

In addition to his staff job. 
Rocke gets to do a variety of 
free-lance assignments [in- 
cluding the high caliber hair 
raisers he steadily contributes 
to us], which plunge him Into 
many areas (writing, Inking, 
spots, illustrations). Rocke 
feels his work changes from 
one assignment to another due 
to the varied work methods 
he employs. Because of this, 
he has landed a large number 
of cover assignments. In fact. 
In the past 3 years, he's done 
over three hundred covers! 
(Which leads us to believe he 
must be doing something 
right! ) Rocke is able to obtain 
this variety of style by work- 
ing with many different tech- 
niques and Instruments: blue 
pencil, black pencil, stubs, 
rough drawings, tight pencils, 
pens, brushes, felt tips. Each 
one lending the work a dif- 
ferent look. 



Among those who Influ- 
enced his work, Rocke credits 
Joe Orlando as being a good 
and articulate instructor, and 
feels that each time they've 
worked together, he's left a 
better artist. Others include 
Foster, Raymond, Canniff 
among strip artists and Wood, 
Davis, and Severin among 
comics men. Severin's pen- 
work and concepts of the 
subjects he works on. par- 
ticularly impressed Rocke. 
Former Charlton editor Pat 
Masulli helped him. by giving 
free reign to experiment, and 
present editor Dick Giordano 
also works closely with him 
Outside of reading, Rocke 
claims not to have any hob- 
bies, but his passing interests 
would probably fill out the 
rest of the club page, and 
include bowling [an official 
average of 166. a high game 



From Brighton. Colorado, Fan 
Club member No. 958. TIM 
STECKL1NE. Age 13, devilish- 
ly delivers this subtly seeth- 
ing tale of . . . 



You could say that there 
had always been something 
weird about Alvie Krenso- 
witz. Despite the fact that he 
was only ten years old and 
in tenth grade, anyone could 
see he wasn't ordinary. He 
was supposedly one of the 
century's great geniuses, but 
he showed none of the signs 
of one. The first few years 
of school he was barely mak- 
ing out. but in fifth grade, it 
hit him. First came a period 
in which he often told his 
few friends, me Included. 
about a family of people he 
knew — only he could see 
them and he claimed they 
were only half an inch tall. 
Then, not too long after that, 
his grades went up to straight 
"A"s. They skipped him a 
grade, and then another, and 
another. 

1 began to play chess with 
him more now because he 



of 278. and on one occasion, 
he bowled 14 strikes in a 
rowl) and fast cars (58 Fury, 
'60 Bonneville, '62 Grand Prix. 
'65 Fury Three, and is pres- 
ently considering a Pontiac 
Firebird: we approve of this 
as we can give him shorter 
deadlines since Rocke'll be 
able to make it up with the 
time he cuts off driving the 
jobs Into us). 

Rocke's ambitions include 
syndicated work and perhaps 
TV. and if he works as hard 
toward that as he does for 
us, we figure it's only a mat- 
ter of time. ... He also 
claims he's not happy unless 
a deadline is pressuring him. 
Judging by the opulent opin- 
ions of you fiendish fans, and 
our own pleasure at the weird 
work he brings us, Rocke's 
not going to be unhappy for 



lived just down the street 
from me. Just In kidding, 
one day, I said. "Say, where 
do you get all those an- 
swers?" 

And then old Alvie answers, 
"The little people. They know 
everything.' 

I got a pretty good laugh 
out of It and figured he was 
joking. But I felt it was get- 
ting serious when he started 
confiding to me that they 
were telling him chess moves 
and all. 

I was afraid Alvie was get- 
ting too hot for me to handle 
anymore, so I quit playing 
with him. But Alvie just pick- 
ed up another friend— some 
Marv Ginsberg in his class- 
room. When Alvie had to go 
on a short trip, he would bring 
a small pyramid-shaped box 
to school and tell Marv to 
take care of It and not to 
open It up. 

Ot course, no one taking 
care of the box could have 
resisted looking In it. and 
Marv was no exception. Ap- 
parently, he opened the mys- 
terious pyramid. 

When Alvie got back, he 
peeked into the box and 
started screaming at Marv 
like nothing before about how 
they'd curse him to the grave 




Leading off the acid art con- 
tributions by our monstrous 
members Is DAN GOSCH of 
Plalnfield, New Jersey, CFC 
No. 448, Age 19. You may 
have heard of people chang- 
ing their minds, but Dans 
contorting character is chang- 
ing his BODY, and has found 
the experience pretty hairy! 

LOUIE ESTRADA, member- 
ship No. 824, age 17. of Phoe- 
nix, Arizona, asks the ques- 
tion: "Who knows what lurks 
within the hidden jungles of 
South America?" And with 
great gruesome graphics por- 
trays a hapless hunter on the 
verge of having this burning 
query answered for him! 

To the Immediate right, 
Creepy Fan Clubber No. 1213, 
PHILIP MARCINO. age 14, of 
Havertown, Pennsylvania, cun- 
ningly conjures up a wildly 
weird landscape and peoples 
It (or we should say, MON- 
STERS It) with the looming 
menace of a crater creature 
about to strike! 




L 



DON'T HISS OUT, JOIN THE CREEPY FAN CtUB FUN! SEE DETAILS ON PAGE 11! 



SEEKING SHELTER FROM THE SHRILL CHILLS OF MY LA5T BIT OF 
BEASTLINESS? THEN, SLIP ACROSS THE PRAWBRIDSE ANP INTO 
THE ABOMINABLE ABODE OF COUNT ORLOFF, WHICH, I SHOULP 
POINT OUT, IS A.-- 



IfcEES, GNARLEP, THlCK,AHDOYERGROWN, 
ALL BUT OBSCURE THE CASTLE f POM MOST 
VIEWS. ONLY ITS STARK, IMPOSING TURRETS 
JUT ABOVE THEM TO KNIFE ANP PROBE AT 
THE PARK AUTUMN SKIES, THOSE WHO 
KNOW THE C0UNTRY5IPE GIVE IT WIPE 
BERTH ANP ARE MOST RELUCTANT TO 
EVEN SPEAK OF IT. THIS THEN IS THE 
CASTLE OF COUNT DOMINIC ORLOFF. 



A PANK GLOOM PERVAPES THE CASTLE'S INTERIOR. WHAT 
SPLENDOR ONCE EXISTED HAS LONG SINCE BEEN CON- 
SUMED ANP DE5TPOYEP 6/ THE ALL- ENCOMPASSING 
GLOOM. EVEN ON THE SUNNIEST PAYS LONG SHADOW5 
HOLD SWAY IN THE MYRIAD CORRIDORS AND CONVULUTlMO 
CHAMBERS AND HALLS. ANP AT NIGHT DEEP MOONLESS 
NIGHT, THERE IS A DARKNESS SO THICK AS TO BE A 
LIVING THIN& IN THI5 DARKNESS, COUNT ORLOFF SITS, AND 
BEHIND SLEEPLESS EYES, THINKS TORTURED THOUGHTS... 




ART BY DONALD NORMAN/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



ENOU6H'lO\i CAN'T TOUCH ME, CAN'T HURT 
ME ' I WON'T BE FRIGHTENED, STAMPEDED BY 
DEMON SHAPES AND HELLSPAWN ! ENOUSH .' 
LEAVE ME BE.' 



OrlOFF'S SHOUTS ECHO AND RESOUND IN THE VAST 
CHAMBER AND B/ THEIR VERY DIN SEEM TO DISPEL 
THE PHANTASMASORIC HORDE. SOON, HE IS 
ALONE WITH THE DARKNESS. -AND THE EMPTINESS... 



&ONE ALL GONE. ..BUT THEY'LL BE BACK...THEy 
ALWAYS COME. ..MORE AND MORE OFTEN. ..BUT 

I WON'T BE FRIGHTENED.' , 

-AheY CANT MAKE /WE 




"Time has long since lost 
meaning for count orloef. 
events slur and fuse in 
his mind like swimming 
amoebas in their own 
microscopic world. a 
man alone and deserted, 
only the present, the 
immediate happening 
interests him. now begins 
the wandering, the stalk- 
ing., .pacing corridors 
and halls long since 
given over to cobwebs 
and decay, abandoned 
to the foraging- of 
rats and lesser vermin... 




Yet in this overwhelming- gloom, this rampant 
darkness, count orloff is never completely 

ALONE . . . 



DOMINtCJ DOMtN/CJ W!HE#£ AR£ YOU? 

tvftefiE are you, MY cove* 




YOU WANT PBf\CB r AFTER ALL YOU'VE DONE? 
THINK YOU CAN REST IN THIS CASTLE AFTER THE 
SLAUGHTER YOU WROUGHT HERE IN THE MAD 
QUEST OF POWER AND POSSESSION? EXPECT 
TO REMAIN AFTER SHEDDING THE BLOOD OF ME, 
MY FRIENDS, MY RELATIVES? 




BuTORLOFF'S WORDS FADE IN THE CLATTER OF 
HIS OWN FLEEING FOOTSTEPS AND THE GHOSTLY 
PEAL OF FEMININE LAUGHTER THAT SEEMS TO 
RIDE AND FOLLOW HIS TWISTING; TURNING FLIGHT... 



"THROUGH CHAMBER AND VAULT, UPSTAIRS AND 
DOWN, THE COUNT MOVES WITHOUT DIRECTION OR 
PURPOSE ANYWHERE TO ESCAPE THE SHRIEKING, 
HIOH-PITCHEP VOICE AND THE REMEMBRANCE OF 
BLAZING EYES THAT ACCUSE AND CONDEMN... 



THEY WON'T GIVE UP. ..WON'T CEASE THEIR TOR 
MENT UNTIL I'M DRIVEN OUT... MUSTN'T KEEP 
THINKING- ABOUT IT... HAVE ™ 
GETMYBEARIN&S...5EE 




.Startled, orloff lifts the candelabra high, its wreath of flickering* light illuminating 
Gruesome tokens of his brutal ascension to control of the castle . 




Acting- with anger born out of fear, the count 
lashes out with uncontrolled fury, driving- 
heavy ornamented silver against pry withered 
bone filling the dungeon with a splintering crunch... 



.. AND PLUNGING THE ROOM INTO DARKNESS, 
THICK AND OPPRESSIVE .. . 




BuT THE PITCH BLACKNESS IS NOT EMPTY, NOT BARREN, ..IT IS ALIVE, WRITHING WITH PEMON SHAPES, 
<?UIVERING WITH UNSPEAKABLE MONSTROSITIES, THEIR MALIGNANT WILLS SHOWERING* DOWN ONORLOFF'S 
TORMENTED, CRINGING FORM . . . 




Panic nibbles at orloff's innards, like some Raw fear rides on the count's shoulders, 
gluttonous parasite, its appetite becoming more spurring him, heedlessly, thoughtlessly on 
and more voracious. instinct guides him now and 
with each move he carries a swirl of melting, 
changing visions... now hideous monsters, now ac- 
cusing faces of long-dead victims,,. 
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HAS TO BE SOMEPLACE WHERE I'M FREE OF 
THEM... WON'T STOP TILL I'M FREE OF THEM.' 



ECH05 GROW AND RESOUND INTO THE THUNDEROUS 
CLATTER OF A THOUSAND FEET RUNNING MAPLY...FROM 
CHAMBER TO CHAMBER.HALL TO HALL, CREAKING, SIAM- 
IWN&DOORS CRACKING THE AIR LIKE THUNDER CLAPS... I 





The damp autumn wist enshrouds orloff. the 
perfect stillness settles uneasily about him... 



THEy ALWAYS HOPED TO DRIVE ME OUT.. .WHY? 
WHAT CAN HAPPEN TO/ME NOW? WHAT DOTHEYJ 
THINK WOULD.. 





flOOoOoo!. 

WHAT MANNER OF 
OEWON HAVE THEV 
MADE ME PREY TO?/ 






The roar of the unknown CHARGING thing FILLS the air. orloff turns to run. there is no 

TIME, NO CHANCE IT IS UPON HIM. HIS SHRIEK IS LOST IN A WILD ANIMAL SQUEAL AND A BLINDING- 
FLASH OF LIGHT THEN, THERE IS A SICKENING THUD/ 




Leaping quickly from their car, the tourist couple stop short in 
bewildering fear at the object sprawled on the road, glaringly 
etched by the bright headlight beams... 



PEAR GOD, IT LOOKED 
LIKE A MAN STAGGERING 
IN FRONT OF US... BUT, 
NOW... THIS,' IT... IT'S 
MPOSSIBLE. 




SO, FIEMDIES, FOR A LONG TIME 
NOW. ORLOFF WAS JUST AS 816 
A GHOST A5 THE REST OF THEW 
.. ONLY HIS MEMORY WAS BAP/ 
REALLY BAD,. .NO OTHER GHOST 
WOULD 6E CAUGHT DEAD NOT 
WEARING WHITE AT NIGHT/ 

HEE, HEE... j 



Behind them, almost hidden by the trees, the castle stands no 
longer haunted by the unrelenting specter of dominic orloff, 
no longer haunted at all/ 





...MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 

FOR SUBSCRIPTIONS OR BACK ISSUES OF CREEPY! 



Enclosed Is payment for: 

I Colleilo.'i Edition CI 1(1.001 
U St.ond Gr.ol liwa S3 1(1.00) 



CREEPY MAGAZINE SACK ISSUE DEPT. 5B0-41B „ c „ pies mM 

420 LBdWH Avenue in , j,^, EwB | 0fl , 

Hew York, New York 10017 | or Protection 



I 6 GIGANTIC hot. 



D Jolting l._ 

I! ",",']. ^ I, 



a i SOe i NAME _ 



GET THEM NOW! 



AND 



SUBSCRIPTIONS 




r COMIC BOOK ARTIST TOM NEWMAN AND HIS NEW BRIDE ARE HONEYMOONING FAR 
FROM NIAGARA FALLS IN THE BARREN LUNAR WASTES OF THE MOJAVE DESERT. 
THEY HAVE SEEN NO SIGN OF LIFE FOR SEVERAL HOURS SINCE THEY PASSED A 
FEW SCATTERED BUILDINGS AT THE EDGE OF CIVILIZATION. THE INDIANS SAY 
NOTHING- CAN LiVE IN THIS ANCIENT WASTELAND AND THAT TRAVELERS ARE WELL 
ADVISED TO PROCEED WITH CARE, AND DO NOTHING TO DISTURB , . . 



yEAH, I'M GLAD WE DIDNT 
LISTEN... I WISH THE 5UIDIO 
WAS THIS QUIET.' WHICH 
REMINDS ME, I'VE GOT TO 
GET ONE LAST IDEA ON 
PAPER BEFORE TOMORROW,' 




EVE DITKO, SCRIPT BY CLARK DIMOND & TERRY BISSOIN 



LOOKS LIKE 

N\y YAMAHA 

COCKTAIL 
WORKED, HONEX 

WAIT THERE, 
I'LL HELP 
YOU POWN 




Watch the MIRACLE 
V sf of BIRTH B.for. 

Your Very Eyes 




LETS YOU DRAW ANY 
PERSON IN ONE MINUTE! 




FLOWERS, LAMPS, FURNITURE 

FREE! VALUABLE ART BOOK 



0«DER TODAY t 



MAIL FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 



USE THIS COUPON TO ORDER 



MONSTERS 
PRINTING SET 

SHOWN ON PACE 65 



CAPTAIN COMPANY. Dopt. 510-416 
P.O. Box 5987 Grand Central Station 
New York. New York 10017 

PLEASE SEND ME the Amazing New "FA- 
MOUS MONSTERS PHOTO PRINTING 
SET," for which I enclose $3.98. plus 75c 
snipping charge. Money Back Guarantee. 

NAME _ - 



ADDRESS 
CITY... 






MAKE YOUR OWN 

PHOTO CARDS 



Monster 



H&8IB& 



PHOTO PRWmNO j 



WHICH 15 YOUR FAVORITE PHOTO from Famous Monsters 
Magazine? Dreadful Dracula? Fearsome Frankenstein? Hor- 
rible Mr. Hyde? Malevolent Mole Man? Now, here is good, 
gruesome news far monster mopsters. FOR THE FIRST 
TIME, you can have your own MONSTER PHOTO PRINTING 
SET! Ves, you can now personally own a complete set of 
the 10 MOST FAMOUS MONSTER PHOTO NEGATIVES. 
Now you can print your own wallet-size photo cards of the 
eeriest monsters ... the all-time favorites officially selected 
as THE BEST FROM FAMOUS MONSTERS MAGAZINE. 




TOUR PHOTO PRINTING SET includes everything you need to print 
official photos, in a few minutes, right in your own home. Think of 
the convenience of taking a Famous Monster negative, and in just 
minutes you get a finished print. You will be the envy of all your 
friends. You can have a photo printing party. Invite the gang in and 
show them how easy it is to get first class prints of their favorite 
monsters. 

SET INCLUDES ORIGINAL NEGATIVES 
FROM FAMOUS MONSTERS MAGAZINE 

THE 10 MOST GRUESOME PICTURES from Famous Monsters Magazine 
are included in your set. Think how proud you will be as you show 
your finished "professional" prints to your family and friends. They 
just won't believe that you, yourself, made the prints. Then pull out 
the 10 exclusive Monster Negatives and prove that it was you, not 
a photo shop, that made your wonderful prints. 

SET INCLUDES THESE FAMOUS MONSTERS: 



• FRANKENSTEIN 

• THE WOLF MAN 

• DRACULA 

• THE MUTANT 

• MOLE MAN 



• THE MUMMY 

• THE CREATURE 

• MR. HYDE 

• THE OILMAN 
• PHANTOM of the OPERA 



AND HERE'S AN EXTRA SURPRISE! You can use your set to also print 
your favorite persona! negatives. Make the same fine prints, from 
negatives of family, club, vacation, school, etc. . . . print any 
negative you want. 

YANKEE PHOTO PRODUCTS. Inc. 
Los Angeles 23, Calif. 



• OIANT WALLET SIZE PHOTOS I 

• PICTURES APPEAR LIKE MAOIC I 

• PRINT PERSONAL NEGATIVES TOO I 

• EASY COMIC-BOOK STYLE INSTRUCTIONS I 

• PRINT PROFESSIONAL QUALITY PHOTOS IN 
FIVE MINUTES I 



COMPLETE MONSTER PHOTO PRINT SET 
INCLUDES ALL THESE 46 ITEMS... 

• 10 NEGATIVES of the officially selected most 
papular monsters from FAMOUS MONSTERS 
MAGAZINE, each 2Vi in. x 3H in. 

• 25 SHEETS OF FINE PHOTO PRINT PAPER 

• 2 PACKS Of DEVELOPER (pre-meaiurn 

• 2 PACKS OF FIXERS Ipre-measured) 

• AMBER SAFE-LIGHT FOR PERFECT PRINTING 

• DURABLE, PROFESSIONAL PRINTING FRAME 

• COMPLETE INSTRUCTIONS IN COMIC BOOK 

• 2 SWIZZLE STICKS FOR BETTER MIXING 






3' 



GET THIS 46-PIECE MONSTER PHOTO PRINTING SET 
at any iter, featuring superior YANKEE PRODUCTS. 
Or you may order direct by malt. S*« Coupon On ?□«• 64 _ 



NEW LP RECORD ALBUM! 

EVENING WITH 

BOR S f 
KARLOFF 

AND HIS 

FRIENDS 

ORIGINAL SOUND TRACK NARRATIVE FROM 
UNIVERSALE GREATEST MONSTER MOVIES! 

NARRATED BY BORIS KARLOFF HIMSELF! 




SPOKEN WORDS FROM: FRANKENSTEIN * DRACULA • THE MUMMY 

• BRIDE OF FRANKENSTEIN • SON OF FRANKENSTEIN • THE WOLF MAN 

• HOUSE OF FRANKENSTEIN • ALL ABOUT THE MONSTER 






ORDER TODAY! MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 



album n .,1.1 I., ( 



E SON OF riANIiSSTElM 










MISSING THESE MACABRE 
MAGS, MONSTERS? 

There's still a chance if you hurry! Clip 

the coupon below and send in for 

ail those bestial back issues you're missing . . 

And to make certain you never lose 

out again, send in the other coupon for a 

shriek subscription to the 

CREEPY home companion . . . EERIE! 



GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPON! I I GET 1-YEAR SUB. WITH THIS COUPON! 



■ 555-416 »,| CopJBS M j ite(f 

d 2B0Q ^ a sturdy Envelope 





1 410 Lexington Avenue, Roan 
1 New York, N.Y. 10017 


3800 In 1 Sturdy Envelope 
for Protection 


! End.... 1. m«M to .h. 


oiio-ing. BACK ISSUES: 


1 D Terror-Wic IwH «3 I7S.I 
| — Fremied dive = 4 17S:I 


D Seething lliue *al50rl 
D Shrieking lnu. 17 ISO.I 
D Eledrirying lime =1 150c) 
D Jarring Ihm *° ISO.I 
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CITY STATE ZIP CODE NO 





HERE IT IS! 
THE FIRST 



HOBBY KIT! 



fcmMJiFJtf 



Here's the first in a series of 
NEW FAMOUS MONSTERS 
OF FILMLAND Hobby Kits, 
made by Aurora, the greatest 
name in all-plastic assembly 
kits! The Forgotten Prisoner is 
8Vs" high, 4W wide. He may 
never make the best-dressed 
list, but what a kit! Order yours 
today! Only 98c. 




AURORA PLASTICS CORP. 



West Hempstead, Long Island, N.V. 



ORDER TODAY! MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 

Wow!! Rush me THE W™ Sf'Si!t^lS 

FORGOTTEN PRISONER "•- '•" "•- '•" '•"" 

OF CASTLEMARE Fa- "— 

mous Monsters Hobby *"""• 

Kit, for which f enclose «m 

98c plus 27c pstg.&hdlg. tun ,. (OD ,« 



